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George, says Thomas, I am very glad to see you;
I wish you would go back with me to yon town
there, I'd be much beholden to you for your com-
pany.

I am in great haste, says George; I can't go
now.

O pray do, if you can, for I am terribly frighted,
says Thomas.

Frighted, says George, at what ?

Why, as I came along by the stone wall there,
says Thomas, at the bottom of the hill, I heard a
voice call me three times by my name aloud.

Why, what does that signify, says George ? 'twas
somebody behind the wall, to be sure, that knew
you ; what should you be frighted at that for ?

No, no, it was not behind the wall, it was rather
on t'other side of the road, says Thomas ; but the
voice was up in the air, to be sure it must be some
spirit.

Nay, if it was up in the air, indeed, says George^
there may be something in it; those voices are sad
things ; my master now would tell you exactly what
it meant.

Why ay, says Thomas, so they say ; your master
can tell folks all such things, but can't you tell
a-body something of it too ? come, do go back with,
me a little.

Nay, says George, since you are so concerned, I
will go till I see you safe at the next town, or so,
but I must run home then, for it is almost night,
and my master will want me.

So, in short, George goes along with him, which,
was all he wanted.

But, George, says Thomas, what can this voice
mean?

How many times did it call you ?   says George.

Three times, says Thomas.

And was it very loud and distinct ? says George.